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WON'T ANYONE CHALLENGE: 

SYLVESTER, THE CHAMP, IN 

THE BIG CROSS-COUNTRY 
AUTO RACE F 


SORRY! OUR CARS 
AREN'T FAST ENOUGH/! 

































WE'VE GOT TO GET 
A CHALLENGER! 
OVER TEN THOUSAND 
TICKETS HAVE BEEN 
SOLD, AND. 
TOMORROW'S 
THE BIG EVENT! 


NOPE! YOUR 
99-SPECIAL 
IS TOO FAST 
FOR THEM! 


PARDON ME, BUT V YOU— CHALLENGE 
15 THIS WHERE I = | МЕР WHAT WILL 
CHALLENGE THE YOU USE FOR 

y \ A CAR? 


OH, IT'LL BE MOTORIZED AND 
ALL FIXED UP FOR THE RACE! 











i -А-А I | 7 Y (2555-57) REMEMBER THE 
` МА! HAAA-A-A | TEN THOUSAND TICKETS FOR THE 
THAT'S RIDICULOUS | BIG RACE TOMORROW - AND YOU 


МА! HA! НА! Л 


STILL HAVE NO CHALLENGER! 



















I HOPE YOU WON'T BE 
700 ROUGH ON MY 
99- SPECIAL WITH 
YOUR SKATE ! 





ILL TWY 
NOT TO BE! 


LITTLE DOES HE KNOW THAT 

I'VE DEVELOPED А 

JET PELLET FOR 
SPEED! 





TO BE, FOLKS! A ROUGH, 
TOUGH CROSS-COUNTRY 
GRIND BETWEEN 
THE СНАМВ SYLVESTER 
CAT, AND THE CHALLENGER, 
TWEETY! 


















AND HERE COMES THE CHAMP 
NOW, RIDING His FAMOUS 
99- SPECIAL! 












ААА THANK YOU, 
/ [ MY PUBLIC! 
€ بی‎ p> == 











AND HERE COMES TWEETY, THE 
CHALLENGER! HE'S RIDING 


NA. 











OH! THIS 15 GOING TO 
BE А SLAUGHTER. 





WHERE DO YOU WANT THE REMAINS SENT; 
FEATHER DUSTER? HA! HAS 


AREN'T YOU, 
PUDDY TAT 2 





YOU START HERE— RACE ACROSS COUNTRY THEY GET THE STARTING 


FIFTY MILES—CIRCLE AROUND AND 


COME BACK TO FINISH AT THE 





SIGNAL, АМО... 
THERE THEY GO! 














I'D BETTER MAKE IT LOOK GOOD 


AND LET HIM KEEP UP WITH ME 
FOR A WHILE! 






THEN WHEN I GET HIM IN 
OPEN COUNTRY - WOOSHTI 
TLL LOSE HIM! HA! HA! 








OPEN COUNTRY. I'LL GIVE HIM А 
CARBON BLACKOUT LL, 






LOOK OUT, PUDDY TAT! / 
HERE I COME!!! i 





HE PASSED MY. 
99- SPECIAL! 
SUFFERIN' SUCCOTASHS 
I'LL BE DISGRACED 
IFI DON'T ро 
SOMETHING! 


ss 


Ë se SS 
съ I å 
I KNOW! FLL CHEAT А LITTLE 
AND HEAD HIM OFF AT THE JUNCTION! 








OUT OF MY WAY, HAY! 


ET 





WHAT А DISGRACE! NOW IM 
BEING BEATEN ВУ А BALE 
7 OF HAY! 








IF PUDDY KNEW ABOUT MY 
JET PELLETS, HE'D USE SOMETHING 
рмей STRONGER THAN НАУ! 











OH, OH. HERE COMES THE 
PUDDY TAT! 


DOODNESS / 
A FLAT! 





| THE TIRE IS FIXED - AND THIS TIME 


I'LL PUT 7WO JET PELLETS IN 
THE GAS TANK ! 











I'LL STOP HIM ONCE AND FOR АШ !!) | 


















I'LL REEL HIM IN 
LIKE А MINNOW! 











I'D BETTER DWOP THE 
WHOLE BOX OF 

ЧЕТ PELLETS IN MY 
GAS TANK !! 


HOLD ONTO YOUR HAT, PUDDY TAT— 
YOU'RE GOING FOR A WIDE!!! 



























ТЫ. CUT THE МОРЕ! HE DOESN'T 0047 JUST WAIT TILLI GET ) 
HAVE SENSE ENOUGH TO TURN LOOSE! 7? -< И 


EEK! u 


МУ HANDS ON YOU! 





ERE COMES MY 


99- SPECIAL ! 


SUEFERIN' SUCCOTASH I 
THAT'S GOING TO TAKE TIME 
A TO REPAIR! 











UH, OH. HERE COMES 
THE PUDDY TAT! ÅND 
IM ALL OUT OF 
JET PELLETS !! 






















I COULDN'T PRY THE 
CAR LOOSE / 


N AND HERE COMES THE WINNER— Й 


NO!— I CAN'T BELIEVE IT! 
> IT'S TWEETY — THE 


NO USE WAITING 
ANY LONGER, FOLKS! 
IT DOESN'T LOOK LIKE 
SYLVESTER WILL 
\ SHOW UP! 


DOODNESS ! HE 
PASSED МЕ! BUT 
WAIT! WE'RE COMING 
ТО А TUNNEL! HELL 
NEVER CLEAR IT 
WITH THAT TWEE! 











WHAT А DISGRACE! 
ME— THE CHAMP— BEATEN 
BY A BIRD ON A 


ROLLER SKATE! 








WARNER BROS, CARTOONS, INC. 
жегелі 
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we DOZING BOOL 


COME, COME, SEÑOR ү 6-BUT, SEÑOR RANCHERO, 
VANILLA... INTO THE 


EL CATASTROPHE EES THE 
PRACTICE ARENA MOST BOOL I HAVE 
WEETH YOU ! EVER SEEN! 


MAKE PERFECT, 
PAPACITO! 








I HAVE HAD ENOUGH ALREADY I AM EXPERT 
PRACTICES! AT SEINE EE 














МУ FEET SLIP ON 
THESE LEETLE ROCKS! 


27 ТИ A COWARD EES 
© BAD ENOUGH. BUTA 
REE CLUMSY COWARD... 














SENOR RANCHERO, MAYBE MY PAPACITO COULD DO 

BETTER EEF YOUR PRACTICE ARENA WAS MORE 
= SMOOTH AND LEVEL! 

THAT 

WOULD HELP! 


| 


RE 


THEN THE NEXT рағаспоі: THE REECH 
MORNING. .. RANCHERO HAS AGREED 
TO LEVEL THE GROUND. 
EEN HIS PRACTICE ARENA 
50 YOU CAN BETTER 
FIGHT THE BOOLS! 


THEN I AM FEENISH...WASHED UP! WORKING 
CONDITIONS ARE BAD! 


150, GRATEFULLY 


UNEMPLOYED, 
PAPACITO. 
PLEASANTLY 
OREAMS THE 
DAY AWAY... 


ж. 


ALSO „НЕ SAID НЕ 
HAS BOUGHT А... 
А DOZING 8004 
FROM TACOS СПУ! 


HMM... COULD THERE BE | 
SUCH А BOOL...ONE WHO, 
EES ALWAYS DOZING? 


G 


ХА Mr 





FIGHTING WEETH А DOZING 

PEEK AT THEES BOOL WEEL ВЕ А CEENCH! 
NEW KIND OF 
BOOL NOW! 

= Т ME, LEETLE 
PANCHO ! 





YOUR PAPACITO 
HAS BOUGHT? 
EES THE WORDS! 
ЕЕТ IS AROUND 
THE CORNER! 





q 
'4/4/ EET MUST BE ОН,ОН! WE HAVE STARTED EET! 
А SLEEPY BOOL 
INDEED! CAN IT WALK 
IN ITS SLEEP 


У/-/-// WHAT BEEG 
GETTING ТЕЕТН ТНЕЕ5 
OFF BOOL HAS! 


ет 15 ONLY \( OX F/ THEN І WEEL 
Å MACHINERY STEER EET! 
IT THING, 

PAPACITO! 





IOW LOOK WHAT HAPPENS! — Е 
EL CATASTROPHE THEES BOOLDOZER TO 
EES ESCAPE! т LEVEL THE ARENA FOR 


YOU, AND THEN YOU DO, 





NO BUTS ABOUT EET! BREENG )/ Å I HAVE THE IDEA,TOO...THE IDEA TO LEAVE 
BACK MY BOOL OR I WEEL THE COUNTRY! 


HAVE YOU THROWN EEN | (No, no! WAIT AND 
THE CLINK HOUSE! - (|| LISTEN TO ME, 


РАРАСІТО! J 





| (б 
24 1 3 


Е ТҮ GEE? EEN DEAD THEN WEETH OWE HAND, I SWEEP HEEM UP 
RANCHERO ! END CANYON, I AND BRING HEEM BACK HERE! 
MY PAPACITO HAS BROUGHT MEET HIM FACE 
BACK THE BOOL! Ж ONE HAND? THEES 
Т CANNOT BELIEVE! 





EET IS TRUE, SEÑOR EET ONLY ТООК || | AND FROM NOW ON THEES IS HOW I WEEL 
RANCHERO! I SAW ONE HAND TO FIGHT BOOLS ...WEETH А ØOOLDOZER / 
HEEM! PULL THE - 


LEVER! J Е ? — 














Chirpy Chicken leaned across the counter 
of the Midville soda fountain and sighed. 
"We've just got to help Henery win that 
school quiz contest!” he said to Shirley Spar- 
row, who sat on one of the stools, glumly 
sipping her chocolate malt. 

“But we've tried everything already,” Shir- 
ley countered. "I spent three hours last night 
drilling him on history questions — and he 

couldn't even tell me where the French Revo- 
lution took place!” - 

"If you ask me," said another student, 
"Непегу can never beat Ollie Owl! Why до 
you suppose he told the teacher he'd be 
in the contest, anyway?” 

"Henery said he wanted to get even with 
Ollie for always making fun of him," Chirpy 
replied. r 

"Апа I don't blame him," Shirley added. 
"Ollie always goes around bragging how 
much he knows—' 

Just at that moment Ollie swaggered 
through the door and sat down beside Shir- 
ley. "One strawberry soda,” he cried, adjust- 
ing his glasses, which had slipped askew, 
"and please be quick about it! I must hurry 
off to the library!” 

"My graciois, Ollie," exclaimed Shirley. 
"Surely you don't need to study any more!” 

"I just want to brush up on my Shake- 
speare,” Ollie explained. “Мо one knows 
who's going to ask the questions. I must 
be prepared for anything!” 

Chirpy stared at Ollie in amazed disbeliet. 
”Why, you know ten times more than Henery 
already!” he said. 

"Well, I must admit I feel pretty соп- 
fident,” Ollie conceded. “Now, if Henery 
would spend a little time in the library, 





instead of playing baseball—' 

"Т have been in the library,” Henery inter- 
tupted as he entered the shop. “Just because 
you saw me playing baseball yesterday 
afternoon—" 

"Тш, tut!" admonished Ollie, primly. "Ex- 
cuses will not win that contest.” He gathered 
up his books and sauntered to the door. 
“Well, I must be off,” he continued, gestur- 
ing dramatically. "'То be or not to be" 

"Just listen to him!” Shirley said. “Reciting 
Shakespeare all over the place!” 

"Сее," muttered Henery with a heavy 
sigh, “is that who wrote those lines?” 

“Oh, Henery!” cried Shirley in exaspera- 
tion. “What are we going to do?” 

An hour later Chirpy and Shirley were 
both pacing anxiously up and down outside 
the auditorium, hesitating to enter. 

"You go watch,” sighed Chirpy. "I can't 
bear to see what's going to happen.” 

“Neither can 1," answered Shirley, sadly, 
as time passed. “Oh, Chirpy, I hope he re- 
members some of the things we studied last 
night! If only we had known what kinds of 
questions would be asked—" 

Suddenly there was а loud roar of applause 
from the auditorium, indicating that the quiz 
was finally over. 

Å crowd of jubilant youngsters trooped 
into the foyer, and in the middle of the group 
stood Henery, waving a large gold Winner's 
Cup. 

"Hey, Chirpy! Shirley! I won!” Henery 
cried as his two friends stared at one another 
in amazement. “It was simple!” he continued 
with a happy grin. "Turned out that Leo De 
Rocker of the Midgets asked all the ques- 
tions . . . and they were all about baseball!” 


I LOVE SARDINES, BUT IM 
NOT SHARING THEM WITH 
TWEETY! LET HIM EAT 


SYLVESTER... WILL A HE WAS AMAZED TO SEE THE CAVE 
YOU READ ME THE OPEN WHEN THE ROBBER CHIEF SAID 
STORY OF ALI BABA "OPEN SESAME 11", 

A BEFORE DINNER ? B 








YES! WHEN 
YOU SAID THE 
MAGIC WORDS! 








f PIECES OF EIGHT! WE'RE RICH, AMAA + WHY SHOULD I 
AND EVEN PIECES OF SYLVESTER! SHARE IT WITH THAT 
NINE AND TEN! АСИ! J LITTLE RUNT? 





—ER-AH—TWEETV, WILL YOU 
STEP OUTSIDE AND GET A 


NOW WHY DID 
НЕ CLOSE МЕ № 
OUT, I WONDER? ДА 












DOG OF A JACKAL ! 
WHAT WISH 
YOU HERE? 







HE WON'T GET 
AWAY WITH IT! 

TLL JUST SAY THE 
MAGIC WORDS... 












DOODNESS! 
I CAN'T 
WEMEMBER 
THE WORDS! 


EEKSI Tue 

ROBBER CHIEF -| 
JUST LIKE IN 
THE STORY! 











THINKS WE'LL SEE IF IT'S ALL THERE! 
THOU CAN OPEN SESAME !! 
STEAL THE / 

TREASURE? 








UH, OH THE DOOR'S OPENING! МҮ WELL, I STILL DONT INTEND \ 
I DIDN'T THINK THE LITTLE STINKER SHARING WITH HIM—SO— 
WOULD REMEMBER THE MAGIC WORDS, Ñ = = 


BUT HE DID! 








BEFORE HE 
COMES 70// 


= 


LET'SGO -N/ 


TLL TAKE 4057) 
ONE TEENSY 


Д SBAGFUL OF 


TREASURE! 





== 4 
NOW — NECK OF A 
TLL DEAL WITH 
ag 


Е. 
№ 








вози?! INE GOT ТО HELP 
SYLVESTER! OPEN 
SILVERWARE / — OPEN 
SLOWPOKE! FI 
COULD ONLY REMEMBER 
THE MAGIC WORDS !! 


77 


J EEK! А SHEER DROP OF 
A THOUSAND FEET INTO 
A LAGOON! WHAT'LL 


Š — 


= Бї 
CAMEL, 
you! 
ха 


ASSISTANCE! 


= 














IN САМР... 
YOU FELL 
ASLEEP WHILE 
TELLING THE 
STORY OF 
ALI BABA! 


ТА 


DINNER NOW? 
LIM FAMISHED! 


LET GO, SYLVESTER! 
LET 60 ! 7 


ALL THE SARDINES AND 
YOU'RE EATING BEANS! 


TREASURE IS 
PULLING ME 


BECAUSE I 

LIKE BEANS, 

SEE! NOW 
BE QUIET! 





WARNER BROS. CARTOONS, INC. 





DOODNESSI THIS WIND 15 
TOO STWONG FOR MY 
WITTLE WINGS! 
















IF I'M GOING TO GET BACK HOME BY Ç ПЕ , = I'M NOT MAKING ANY 

TONIGHT, I'D BETTER WALK! - ІШ) 2 | PWOGWESS THIS WAY, 
EITHER! ALL IM DOING 

IS TWEADING DUST! 








WHAT WILL I pO £ GWANNY WILL BE 
DWEADFULLY WORRIED IF I AM LATE! 









т KNOW I I WILL HITCH | 
AWIDE WITH SOME 
KINDLY MOTORIST! 





“HITCHHIKER SLUGS AND ROBS. 
THIS BWIDGE SO HE MOTORIST!” (BERR!) YOU WON'T 
WILL BE SURE TO CATCH ME PICKING UP ANYONE! 
SEE WITTLE ME! 


Ў тели SUG 
(А амо ково MOTORIET 


Г z HOPE ) jJ > HUH! A HITCHHIKER l 
НЕ STOPS! г) КО THANKS! 


ре 


r sa i 
< Å 


PUDDY ТАТ! OF YOU, PUDDY TAT! 


| I DID TAW A L THAT'S VEWY KIND 


= 


DOODNESS ! "MTCHHIKER SLUGS, WOBS 
MOTORIST!” HOW TEWWIBLE! 


165 
Занев. SLUGS, 
goes мстовет 





THAT'S GLOOMY GULLY 2 ` 2 оон! GLOOMY GULLY ! THAT'S 
UP AHEAD ! Г l WHERE -ТНЕ HITCHHIKER WOBBED 
> == THE MOTORIST! 


THIS 15 А GOOD SPOT! 
TLL SLAM ON THE 
ї BRAKES AND 
GRAB HIM! 








IT'S JUSTA Ц JUST A BLOWOUT! AND ME WITH 
BLOWOUT, 5 т NO SPARE!’ 
PUDDY ТАТ! Ше 


COULD I HELP, { VES! ВУ STAYING IN THE I WILL WEAD THE FUNNIES! 
PUDDY ТАТ? CAR AND READING THE I WONDER WHAT PAGE 
1 2 THEY ARE ОМ? 








[| оон! THAT WIND 


URE IS STWONG! 





GWACIOUS! PUDDY ТАТ 15 TAKING A МАР! Ү 


I WILL NEVER GET HOME IF I WAIT FOR 


Г HIM ТО WAKE UP! 4 


COME BACK, 
PAPER! COME 
BACK! 


[ OH, DEAR! TM AFWAID 
THE PAPER |5 GONE Å 
= FOREVER! 











THE WIND HAS DIED DOWN, J 


> SO I MIGHT AS WELL FLY 


НОМЕ! 








GRACIOUS! ANOTHER MOTORIST 
FOUND SLUGGED IN GLOOMY GULLY. 
PROBABLY BY A HITCHHIKER l 


К TSK TSK) WON'T THOSE MOTORISTS EVER 
LEARN 7 YOU CANIT BE 700 CAREFUL WHO 












WARNER BROS. CARTOONS, INC. 
present 





SUFFERIN | SUCCOTASH/ Б 
ТМ А NERVOUS WRECK 
SINCE THAT BIG MUTT 
MOVED INTO THE 
NEIGHBORHOOD! 








/ FOR SOME REASON 
HE NEVER THINKS 
TO LOOK FOR ME 

IN HERE ! 






















PODNER, YOU NEED TO GET AWAY, FROM 
IT ALL! WHY NOT OWN YOUR OWN 
— MOUNTAIN CABIN? 

















му OWN CABIN !! 
GOSH! THAT 
SOUNDS ‘PEACEFUL! 
2 SIGH! < 


HERE (TIS — 
“PEACEFUL HAYEN l 

IT'S VOURS FORA 

МЕРЕ PITTANCE !! 








GOOD/ AND FOR 
BUYING IT, YOU GET 
A FREE PICNIC 





TILL TAKE IT! 


1 












AN? 





A LIVE TWEETY BIRD, WITH 222 
RECIPE ATTACHED! 


ITEE А 
PUDDY TAT! 


Й 

















WHERE ARE TO MY VERY OWN 
CABIN TO SOOTHE 


PUDDY TAT? MW JANGLED 





AML I CAN TASTE THE MOUNTAIN AIR 
ALREAD' 
I HOPE THAT 
ALL YOU 
TASTE !! 


SUMEIN JUPITER ! 
WHAT А ROAD! 


TIRED, YOU WON!T 
BE ABLE TO EAT! 


NOW FOR A NICE, 


STEADY, EVEN CLIMB 
TO PEACE AND QUIET! 


NOW WHAT, TLL MKE 


PUDDY ТАТ? THE REST OF 
THE МАУ! 


SUFFERIN SUCCOTASH I 


SAM FORGOT 
KEY! 





NOW, YOU 
MAY FLY 
THROUGH 
THE | 
CHIMNEY! | j YOU'RE NOT 
50 DUMB, 
РИРРУ ТАТ! 


IF I ТАУ. ТО GET AWAY, 1 IF I WAS STWONG, ID 
HE'LL WEEL ME IN! BWEAK THE STWING 
AND MEVER LET 
де | 


YESI... А MOUNTAIN EAGLE I 
THAT'S WHY I PICKED THIS 
DESERTED SHACK FOR 

Е МУ HOME! 


BUT IT BELONGS 
TO THE 
PUDDY TAT! 





1 DON'T APPROVE OF CATS / = OPEN UP IN THERE! 
EATING TWEETY BIRDS, з ЧА: ВА. WHAT'S KEEPING YOU? 
50 HERE'S WHAT WE'LL DO— 


y WHISPER-V 
қалға д 


`. 








ID BETTER 
REEL HIM IN! 
HE'S UP TO 

SOMETHING! 


WHAT AM Z RUNNING FOR? IM GOING BACK 
THAT'S MY CABINS AND GET THAT OOGLE 


7 YOU'RE SAFE NOW, TWEETY, | 
50 WHY DON'T YOU STAY {| 


(OH, THANK You! 
Å I AM TiRED! ” И 44! THEYRE 
== BOTH ASLEEP! 


Шо 
N 














Now ILL GO 
DOWN WITHOUT 


A Ha! 


LANDING !! 5 Ще 


GOING ON ATRIP— 
TO МУ TUMMY 
TUM TUM 2 





NOW TO TIE THE URGLE 
UP WHILE HE'S STILL 
> ASLEEP! 











I'D BETTER SAVE 
TWEETY BEFORE 














OKAY, BUT 2 
FLY ME ТО HOLD Қ YOU'D BETTER- 
|А OR WE BOTH 
CRASH! 








THERE I I 
LET HIM. GO! 





ALL RIGHT, BUT FIRST, 
TM GOING TO GIVE YOU 
Å FLYING LESSON! 


PUDDY 15 GOING ТО ВЕ 
DIZZIER THAN HE 
ALWEADY IS! 





BAD OL’ W NOW, HIT. THE ROAD COME, TWEETY ! YOU'LL 
PUDDY AND DON'T COME BACK! BE SAFE WITH МЕН 
TAT il z 
жим” 
THEY'RE GOING 
BACK ТОТНЕ 
CABIN! ILL 
FIX THEM !! 











YOSEMITE SAM P \ | |/ YOU'RE IN LUCK, SYLVESTER! 
THE SHACK YOU SOLD Å MUNTER WANTS TO TILL GET WID OF 
ME IS BÅD ENOUGH, SHARE YOUR CABIN! THE EAGLE FOR HIM! 
BUT YOU'D BETTER 2 —0— 
À GET RID OF THAT w 1. 


E 





ГА HUNTER COMES!! WITH HUNTERS! 


fa / YOU WON'T BE SO УТ] | / come on, tweety! 
| СОТУ WHEN THE سے‎ AA I DON'T GET ALONG 





YOU SCARED HIM AWAY! АТ DOG AGAIN? 
А NOW I CAN HAVE LUNCH! Z 

| WOUGHT қ 

ji У DOG 
T LONG! i я 


в 
ж 
А 


I 


I PROMISED NOT TO 
BECAME OF Ñ TELL, BUT HE'S LIVING 
SYLVESTER, IN PEACE AND QUIET 
SAM? CLOSE BY! 








FOR MY NEW YEAR'S RESOLUTION I HEARBY | I WONDER 
RESOLVE NEVER AGAIN 70 MOLEST, АММОУ, ОК | WHAT THE 

BOTHER ONE TWEETY BIRD ВУ МАМЕ. I | (PUDDY TAT 
SHALL AFFIX MY SIGNATURE TO THIS A 15 UP TOF 
S < BAG SIGNED | > 


ЖЕТ 




























LOOK NO TRICKS, I ASSURE YOU! ІТ 1$ TIME I | 
ОЕСЕМЕ МЕ, OR IS THIS т - MENDED МУ WAYS ! YOU NEED 


ANOTHER ONE OF YOUR ) _ "NEVER FEAR ME AGAIN. 








HOW COULD I HAVE = TO PROVE MY SINCERITY, I SHALL 


OH, DOODY + OH, a 7 
JOY OF JOYS! FRAME THIS MANUSCRIPT WHERE 


EVER WANTED TO 
HARM THE LITTLE —Ç А ALL PASSERS-BY 
DARLING 7 N MAY SEE! Å 


A 





THERE! WE NOW HAVE А MONUMENT NOW BE OFF, LITTLE FELLOW! 
ТО PUSSYCAT INTEGRITY! FLIT ABOUT — ENJOY YOURSELF! 


NOW I МОМТ EVER HAVE ТО OH, CICERO! WOULD YOU 
WORRY ABOUT GETTING INTO LIKE TO BUILD Å 
THE CLUTCHES OF THAT SNOWMAN 
PUDDY TAT! 


I САМ BE CAREFWEEJ 
AND PLAY TO МУ 
HEART'S CONTENT 


GEE, I CAN'T, TWEETY! IM TO MEET 
THE FELLOWS AT THE POND FOR 
А SLED RACE! , 


THERE'S BUGS l 
ТМ SURE МЕ WILL! 


YOO HOO, BUGS! WOULD 
YOU LIKE TO HELP ME 
BUILD A SNOWMAN F 


(HUMP) AFTER LAST 
NIGHT'S BLIZZARD I DON" 
EVEN WANT TO SEE ANY 





AT LEAST, THINGS 
WERE LIVELIER 


TAT USED TO 
CHASE ME! 





OH, WELL / I'LL BUILD 
A SNOWMAN BY 


SPOIL MY LUNCH, WILL YOU? 
YES, ГМУВЕАОУ TO PLAY... 


| x way! 


| 
ЦИ он, poopy: 


[| AT LEAST IT WON'T 
| DULL ANY MORE! 
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SYLVESTER 


























































































































































































































А PLEDGE DELL 


TO PARENTS 


The Dell Trademark és, and always 
hus been. n positive guarantee that 
the comic magazine bearing it con 
tains only elean and wholesome 
entertainment. The Dell code elimi- 
nates entirely, rather than regulates, 
objectionable. material, That's why 
when your child buys а Dell Comic 
you сан be sure it contains only good 
fun. "DELL COMES ARE GOOD COMICS” 
is our only credo and constant goal, 





